THE HORSE AND THE GUN

well ridden and the rifle well held; for him the
long days of toil and hardship, resolutely en-
dured, and crowned at the end with triumph.
In after years there shall come forever to his
mind the memory of endless prairies shimmer-
ing in the bright sun; of vast snow-clad wastes
lying desolate under gray skies; of the melan-
choly marshes; of the rush of mighty rivers;
of the breath of the evergreen forest in sum-
mer ; of the crooning of ice-armored pines at the
touch of the winds of winter; of cataracts roar-
ing between hoary mountain masses; of all the
innumerable sights and sounds of the wilder-
ness ; of its immensity and mystery; and of the
silences that brood in its still depths."

So all things pass. To the careless youth
succeeds the man of the grave responsibilities.
He would not have it different, himself. But
out there, there are men to-day who cannot
forgive the White House for the loss of the
ranch; who camp nightly about forgotten fires
with their lost friend, the hunter and ranch-
man, Theodore Roosevelt.

When the world was young he came among
them and straightway took their hearts by
storm, as did they his, men " hardy and self-
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